26	you can't be too careful
done this or that and forgotten about it.    Everybody docs
things somewhen	 . . ."
" But they are sins,*' cried Mrs Tewler. " And I think
it's all terrible. And wicked! "
** Maybe you're right. They call it Original Sin, It seems
the most unoriginal sort of sin possible to me. Why if for
example . . ."
*' But someone must teach them these dreadful things! "
"They get together.    Or they get alone.    And there's
nothing else to distract them.   And before you know where
you are you find . . ."
" But if one keeps one's little boy away from nasty little
boys and girls, and watches over his reading and never leaves
him alone until he's sound asleep	"
" There's dreams," said the wise woman. " There's fancies
that come from nowhere at all. Very likely you've forgotten
your own early dreams and fqjicies. Most people do. Or
they wouldn't make such a fuss. I haven't. Why, long before
I went into service, I used to sleep with the curate and my
elder brother and a boy I once saw bathing	"
" My dear Mrs Humbelay ! "
u Only in dreams. Have you forgotten all that about your-
self? Well "—down went the voice—" and I used to imagine
myself. . . ." Mrs Tewler could get nothing of it.
" Oh ! Oh !" she cried. " My Boy isn't like that. My
Boy can't be like that He just sleeps like a little harmless
lamb. . . »
" Maybe he's different. Still I'm only telling you what Fve
come across in life. 7 can't make out what it's all about . . .
It's a great relief to talk to an understanding woman like
yourself. I've thought of putting all my troubles plainly and
simply to Mr Burlap.  What I've been through.   What I've
seen. But you see he doesn't know anything of what I've been,
really. He thinks I'm just a comfortable respectable widow.
I wouldn't like him to turn against me. . , ."
" I don't think you'd be wise to tell him.11
" Nor me. Still, what's the answer to it all ? We've got all
these desires and impulses, we're told, so as to have children.

